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again in rage and surprise as though the disturbance were
quite unprecedented. Chiquito was happy, for now in one
hand he carried by the legs a blue-eyed " Shag.55 He had
shot It as it sat Innocently upon a rock surveying the view.
With powerful strokes of Ms sinewy arms the skinny young
man made us skim towards the Don Ernesto. The two
Argentines sat chattering opposite to each other on the gun-
whales, and from their cigarettes there came to me on the
wind a Continental smell, a smell of Cafe-Bar.